ELLEN  TERRY
Charles Kean, son, is to compare the intellectual might of Cain with the crowbar force of Jack Shepherd (sic)." There has always seemed to me something really pathetic in the circumstances of the younger Kean. Throughout his life he was fated to move in the gigantic shadow cast by his father, and perpetually to be obscured by that shadow. And yet he strove with unconquerable constancy; he had the deep, passionate love of an artist for his art; he lived up to ideals which himself had placed very high. And the end of it all was exquisitely disappointing to an actor of boundless ambition. Charles Kean failed to leave behind him anything like the reputation of Phelps, leave alone that of Macready. All that George Henry Lewes is able to say for him is that " he has added nothing to the elucidation of the characters, he has given no fresh light to players or public; but he has greatly improved the scenic representation, and has lavished time and money on the archaeological illustration of plays." He
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